'i be jecorid fart of 

War. Spcake lower, princes, for the Kingrecouers. 

Hum. T his apoplexi wil certainc be his end , 

Ktno I pray you take roe vp,and bearc ine hence. 

Into feme other chamber. 

Let there be no noyfe made,my gentle friends, 

V nlelle fomedull andfanourable hand 
W ill whifper mull que to my weary fpirite. 

War, Call for the mufique in the other roome. 

Kin g Set me the ere wnc vpon mypillow here. 

_ Clar. His eie is hollow, and he changes much. 

War. LeflTc noyfe, lefle noyfe. Enter Harry 

'Ey inc e Who faw the duke ofClarence? 

Clar. I am here brother, ful of heauinefle. 

« Erince How now,raine within doores, and none abroad! 
How doth the King? 

Hum. Exceeding ill. 

Prince Heard he the good newes yet? tell it him. 

Hum. H e altred much vpon the hearing it, 

'Erince If he be ficke with ioy,hcele recoucr without pH* 

fickc. . _ , 

War. Not (o much noyfe my Lords, fweete prmccdpcake 
lowe, theKingyourfathcr isdiipofde tofleepe. 

Cla. Let vs withdraw' into the other roome. 

War. Wilt pleafe your Grace to go along with vs! 

'Eripce No, I wil fit and watch hcere by the King. 
Whydbth the Crowne lie there vpon his pillow. 

Being fo troublefome a bedfellow ? 

O polilhtperturbation! golden care! 

That kcepft theports of Slumber open wide 
T o many a watchfull night, fleepe with it now! 

Yet not fo found , and halfe fo deeply fweete, 

As he whofe brow (with homely biggen bound) 

Snores out the watch of night. O maieftie! 

When thou doft pinch thy bearer, thou doff fit 
Like a rich armour vvorne in heate of day, 

That fealdft withfaftv (by his gates of breath) 
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There lies a dowlny feather which flirs not. 

Did he fufpire,that light and wcightlcfle dowlne 
Perforce muft moue my gracious lord my father: 

This fleepe is found indeede, this is a fleepe. 

That from this golden Rigoll hath diuorft 
So many Englilh Kings, thy deawfromme. 

Is teares and heauy fbrowes of the blood. 

Which nature, loue,and filiall tendernclTe 
Shall (O deare father) pay thee plienteouflyr 
My due from theeis this imperial! Crowne, 

Which as immediate from thy place and blood, 

Tenues it felfc to me : loe where it fits. 

Which God fl;alguard,and put the worldsvvholefben<nlt 

into one grant arine, it fhal not force. 

This lineafhonor from me, this from thee 
Willi to mine leaue, as tis left to me. exit. 

Enter JV irnnckr,G louceBer, Clarence. 

King Warwicke,Gloucefter,Clarence, 

Clar. Doth the King cal? 

War. What wouldyour Maicflte! 

King Why did you leaue me here alone, my lords? 

Wc left the princc my brother here my licgc.who vn- 
dertookc to fit and watch by you. 

is n ^ t ^ r J he P rn5Geof W ^ eSlW ^ creis he?let me fee him : he 

War. This dooreis open, he is gone this way. 

Hum. He camenot through the chamber where we ftaidc 

S wu CreiSthe 9j° Wne? who tookit from my pill 
~ When wewithdrew.tny ]iege,we left it here. ? 

T t V A |, hc bath tane it hence.go feeke him but- 

Fh^?^^ le ’ \ lafkc ^ otk ^ u Ppofe myffeepe my death*** 
Eindehtm, my lordof*Warvviclce,chide hmh^her”” 

This part ofhis conioyncs. with my difeafe, 
n e ps to end me:fee,fonnes,wIiat things you 
Sr V'My nature falls into reuolt, 7 

When gold becomeshcr obiefi?. 
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